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5 | And thus by tale of noble deed a ed, 

Iiel toy the Ww t we admired 

tr t hive su the Muse ceehum, 


ul me grdte n “oe lame 


THhig and Torn, 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION, 
in 
%, CHAPTER NXN 


“The strange vicissitude of human tate, 
Sill altering. never in o steady state, 
Good after Ui, and afier pure ce light, 
Alternate hhe the scenes f day aud tatg lit 


* 


Wer must now lead our readers back to the early, 
history of the Jansen family, and account as well as) 
we are able, for the sudden appearance of an actor mi) 
our little drama, whom they suppose to have long ago 
left the stage of mortal existence. 

In a moment of desperation, Charles Jansen had 
inade the dreadtal rt solve to rush pon elernily, and 
with that love of home which ts the last sentiment that 
expires in the human breast, he sought the little al-| 
coveon the banks of the Hudson, where many a youth-| 
ful hour bad flown by im peace, and trom that spot| 
meditated toleap fromthe crumbhag bunk of exint 
The bank of the river at this spot, is almost) 


ieee. 


rerpendi ular. and the trees that fasten their roots} 
i) ’ 


in the projecting rod ks, bend their Liauches down to 
the wate r’s edge. 
Charles Jansen seated hinself upon a rock, iwreso- 
jute, whether to plunge tito the stream, or choose an- 
' nce = 
othe: mode of ending an existence which had becom | 
intolerable. At this moment he thought of his mo-| 
ther, and arecollection of all her tenderness rush-| 


ed upon his seul, and calmed the desperation of his}, 


spirit. 
“She,” he murmured, “ is not dead, for virtue like] 
hers could never die She dwells m heaven, with | 

God and angels, and if kindred spirits there come | 
| mingle, she knows and loves the wife of her wretched 
son. If one peaceful plunge would bring me to their, 
presence, then it were wise to dash into the wave and| 
end all thoughts of earth. But itis not so. Heave ay 
and earth proclaim that the self-murderer shall never) 
see the glories of the upper world.” 

These reflections arrested the awful purpose of his 
mind, and turned the current of his reflections. He 
became calm, and a feeling of resignation stole over 
his mind, but it was like the suspended fury of the 
hurricane. when the winds seem to retire within their 
caverns, to gather strength to pour fresh desolation on 
the earth. The maddening thoughts that Ophelia was 
lost to him for ever, silenced every appeal to reason o1 
religion, and as if unable to live, and afraid to die, he 
feli upon his face in a state of torpor, bordering upon 
iwanition. As he fell, his hat rolled to the edge of the 
precipitous bank, and tuimbled into the water, 

That evening, a part of the crew of a Dutch ship 
which lay in the Albany basin, waiting for wind to 
sail for Hamburgh, ascended the river in a fishing 
boat, ona party of pleasure. Attracted by the beauty 
of the spot, they landed ata little cove below, and! 








) pity took place of contempt ima the 


| In Hamburgh, he obtained employment as a private | discovery was a source of untleigned joy to every 


, , 
strobled along the banks of the Hudson, wlan the proots, the miterest of bis trichnds was sullbcrent to pu 


romantic beauty of a scene which no one has ever be hiori possession Of a large patrimony, wath the tuk 


held with mdifference, when one of the party ulmost Of Baron, He now assumed the fanuly name, and 


stumbled upon the fallen Charles 


posed him the victim of intoxication, avd willing to) common to | surprisme, devoted hiunsell to screnes 
As lew A 


allammiments i general scrence, but that to which he 


have some sport, determined on putting bin ou board 
their boat. 


yet young, he had time for considerabh 
Here thes soon discovered that what they 
had mistaken for inebric ty, Was absolute msanity, and) devoted himself most assiduously, was medicue. H 
bosoms of these had always contemplated teluimbing to Ninenu », tae 
generous-hearted Germans. They carnicd haw on) seek and claim his child ; and when an opportunity of 
board their ship, aud kept him for several days, during | fered to ace Ompany the German troops, he embraced 
Which time he had few lucid moments. ie with avidity 
{ At length, time, the universal lenitive of grief, ve The unsettled state of the eountrs had, heretofore, 
| Stored the spring of reason to its elasticity, and be. prevented his receiving any divect information on U 
communicated the brief outlines of bis tale of wo, to) subject which most interested bin, 

the captain of the die schoene Handels fraw. The} The regiment to which be was attached, was stu 


benevolent man inquired if he had any objection to aj tioned on Loug Island; but he bad been several tines 


| vovage to Hamburgh, and being answered that all to New-York, and once strolled as far as Brier Chia 


quarters of the globe were now alike to the heartless | but its dreary loneliness so struck upon tis heart, that 
wanderer, he kindly offered him not only a passage, (he feared to ask the fate of its inhabitants. 


hut his interest to procure employment. Dissatisiied that be had been so many months in 


| Charles accepted the proposal, and though he! Ameritea, without ascertummng whether there was a 


jmourned long and heartily for the loss of his soul’s | being in existence to bless him with the name of fin 
idol, he 


came by degree s to that State of pensive ) ther, he was about re tulitiihy to the city to prosecute 


}| ee lancholy, which is rather pleasing than painful, || his inquiries, When by one of those interventions ot 


ere 
| he bitterne ss ol pike if was past, and exe ept whe n he Provick nee, WwW hich menecall« Vuinane 2, hic Wis kk ad, us be 
oem ot his infant ollspring, deserted ina cold un. | fore stated, to the presence of the being in whose fate 


feeling world, Charles Jansen was not miserable. he felt an interest which attached hin to life. Phy 


baci 


|| tutor moa family of distinction, aud here his early | vidual of the circle now before our readers, Lestic 
|| knowledg. of the German janguage was of inealcu- alone excepted. 


The daughter of Baron Vattenber 
jlable service, as it enabled hin to communicate the jzen, was a very different personage from the ce peud- 


principles of lis own with greater accuracy and suc-|ent niece of Mrs, Mary Jausen, and be doubted 


Cess, 
| 


» 7 P y } 
His integrity, genius, and goodness of heart,'|| whether her 1 publicanism was deep rooted enough 


,soon made the young American tutor a great favourite, | for her to bestow a fricudly thought on the lowly aod 


and if he could have lighted anew the fire, which once | untitled Alfted Leslie, now that she could elim alli 


} ‘ 
burned brightly on the altar of his heart, there were | ance with nobility But Mary was a republican, in 


. Ht 
j not wanting ladies of rank and fortune, to whom he!) deed and in truth, nor did the change of hes prospects 
lanight have been pleasing 4 but Charles Jausen’s heart in the least degre ealter her sentinents of Lu slie, al 


was so completely filled with the image of the lost! though the new relation in which she stood, Hnposed 
‘Ophelia, that he could admit no second object. | duties Which she cheerfully submitted to pertorm, 


In the circle in which he moved, no amusement was} Mary was habitually an early riser: it was not, 


‘more common than hunting, and the vast forests of therefore, a circumstance to be remarked, that the 


(Germany abounded with game. Probably the forests || next morning found her walking im the garden, at 





themselves have owed their preservation to that pen-||tached to Mrs. Leslie's cottage, long before the hour 

chant for hunting the wild boar, which distinguishes! of Leslie’s departure. 

the Gerinan nobility. || It had been settled the evening before, when, at a 
It was in this dangerous sport that Charles Jansen! very late hour, the happy group separated for repose, 

had the good fortune to save the life of his patron, at |) that Leslie should go without disturbing any of the 

the imminent hazard of his own, From this period,|| family ; but the faithful M‘Arthur was too alert, to 


. . A . 
favours were heaped upon him, aud he was received) suffer the master, whom he almost worshipped as a 





jin all the polite circles in the various cities of the Ger-|/ saint, to depart so unceremoniously. He was, there- 
| manic Empire, where he travelled, with a respect and || fore, in the stable as soon as daylight began to daw 
jattention which is seldom shown to an untitled fo | combing and currying Lightfoot, the fine dapple gu 
| which Leslie had received as a present from bis com- 


! 


Of his former life and misfortunes, he seldom spoke, |, mander. 


i . 
jreigner, 








| but relating his story to the ear of oue friend, whose “ So, Jolin,” cried Leslie, “ you have deprived your- 


kindness to the stranger had won his confidence, that}! self of a good hour’s rest this morning, to save me 
friend advised him of the fact that a large estate inf the trouble of saddling Lightfoot.” 

Silicia descended to him, from the maternal branch of | “ More like it was to see your honour once more, and 
lis father’s family. ito wish a ble ssing on your going ; but there’s another 


A] ; 
After considerable delay, for want of substantial |] who is before me ; Miss Mary’s swate self has been 





At fist, thes su by one of those versatilitves of taste which are tow 
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oP - 





~ 7 lee 
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= : : 
sib i io this hall ho Indeed she i} know pothow to reward i Will vou take Ma wine-bottle, fastened to the pummelot : ile 4 
4s, Thesthooiil i herself 7” woman, who was also 201g to Cordova, sata hid 
Vary. indeed.” “Oh ' may I aspire to such a hope of chau on the back of another ass: and about three 
Ve mr honour, and Um eat not for a few * Yes, certamly, if she be walling ;: what sav vou) o'clock, the procipal earner having given the signal, 
ive plants that as peast prerttar out trom the my child the whole procession, consisting of Hive or six nen, 
1, or to smell a few vellow daflad: for the In the mean time, the whol party had risen from and nearly forty mules and asses. moved on along the 

‘ reature says to me, as she passed me an the the table, and gathered round the Baron, and, looking | road of Carmona 

, ‘ Jal save obve in the swatest. kindest afiecthoua yon M inv. Who was covered with blushes, * At this se ison. nothing muild surpass the beauti- 
ne oat would have done your soul good to hear | rdidled, ful ippearance of the pla n otf Seville, covered with 
it Jolin, does Mr. Leshe go very early this morn “ler tongue says nothing, but her eves say yes fields of rising corn and olive plantations. Here and 
my bes, my lady.” said f. “and seeing asd stay | Take her, Leste.” And he took a hand of each be-| there some of the latter kinds of trees stood, vet bare 
behiod, asin duty bound, to wait upon your com tween both his, “take this mestim ble jewe l, so re- of leaves, and present i striking contrasts »the unti- 


sinods, Miss Mary, I thought it was fitting that [ should 
be 


’ 


hititip 


Pry 99 
Thank you, John, said she, “ I am Pome mto 


the iden, to see if the radishes are cone up.’ Rad 
shes, think of that: sure its vourself she should be 
after seeag, and not the radishes at all; for the swate 


creature knows the seeds were put into the ground but 
” 
yesterday at morning 
* Leave Lightfoot inthe stable, John,” re plred Les- 
lie, “ DT shall wait breakfast.” and he bent his steps al 
so towards the garden, whither we shall not follow him, 
to interrupt a tete-a-tete, 


will 


which our aamarned readers 


il] eontess must have been highly interesting to 
the parties 


oe We are 


as she a 


reeably dye ppomnte d,”’ said Mrs. Leshe, 
1 hye 


| 


self atthe breakfast table ._— l thought 
my son iat 


ms 


n | to set out early this morning.” 


“i 


' 


‘ 
stu ‘ 


answered Leshe, “but felt unable to 


T © 


suprising discovery of which this house has been the 


fear elf away without another ioterview. 


scene, gives a new interest to our friendly intercourse, 
and bam doth to part.” 


* And Tam sure, Alfred, we are all sorry to part 


-_ . 
with vou, but we trust there is a day coming, when |} Shall your happiness or mine come, for an inst 
; 
‘ ' ' 
this htt'e cirele will look back upon the moments of| 


separation, as the mariner i port casts bis eye over 
the stormy ocean.” 

“ It is some consolation,” resumed Leslie, “ that I 
leave Miss Jansen under the protection of one whose 
clams are sacred: and should we never meet, and 
my poor country submit at last tothe yoke of her op- 


pressors, an abier hand than mine can lead her to the 





Lome from whence she has been so villanously torn, | 
Voctor Vottenberger, T sent last evening an express, 
with a flag of truce, to negociate with Su William | 
Howe for your exchange.” 

“ Young man,” was the answer, “TF thank you, and 
ean fully appreciate your motive, but do not suppose 
me less capable than yvourse If, of feeling the thyustice 
of British oppression, ‘This is the land of amy birth, 
the scene of all my bliss, and all my woe, and should | 
it please God to lengthen the term of my mortal ex- 
istence, my future years shall be devoted to her good.” 


The flush of joy was visibly depicted on Leslie’s, 
face, and he uttered unconsciously, “then T may yet) 
presume—” buta look from Mary checked his tongue 


and he stammered something in congratulation to his 





country, for having acquired a new citizen, 

* Yes, Leslie,” resumed the doctor, “my deter- 
mination is taken. The name of Jansen is dear to me 
as that by which my child has been known. — I will re- 
sume it, and settle in America, LP brought with me 
money and jewels to a considerable amount, and the 
large estate in Germany, which it has pleased heaven 
I should inherit, shail be converted to cash or stock, 


‘great Washington would approve such a measure?) general of a sandier nature, but 


| 


cently restored to my possession, and may the sain ersal green which surrounded them. As we proc eed- 
ed, the fields beeame less cultivated, and the hedges 
were, It was 
dusk before we reached Ervizo, a stage of four leagues 
| from Seville, and a place of about 500 houses. The 


young |) mules were all unloaded, and their burthens piled uy 


generous Providence, which has guided my wanders 


ing to this blessed haven of rest, preserve and bless mv 


in general, of aloes mixed with pines. 
children, and the union which LT now solemnly ratify in 


the sight of heaven.” 


“Tt was some moments before either of 


people could) command an articulate expression, as 


together at one end of a hall, paved with rough stone 
(grief is overpowermg in its eflect, and when Leslie 


which oceupied the whole tength of the houss A: 
- - | 
found agam that he had a voice, he poured forth his) the other end was the fire-place, where the mistress 01 
thanks in grateful effusion, and except the desolate 


ithe house, expecting our arrival, was already busy iy 
preparing our supper of salt fish, eges, and oil. At 
ithe room, to participate in the general joy, there was) ter supper, each of the muleteers spread out the fur- 
not a sad heart in the cottage. I 

With all the impatience of 


\} 
| widow who had that morning been persuaded to leave 


niture and saddles of his mules for a bed: whilst, for 


hy 


i youth and love, Leslie 


urged an immediate solemmization of the holy rite 
which was to make him blest. 


me, a few bundles of straw were laid side by side over 


, the stones, ou whieh, wrapped 


\ up in my cloak, T slept 
soundly till the morning. 

i “J will write to Washington,” said he, “and get) “It was 8 o'clock, on the 19th, before our caravan 
Hy tour of absence lengthened, and the good ; arson 


was completely inmotion. The first partof our road 
was throuch a country of continued hills and dales, 


cults 


| Shepherd will rejoice in the opportunity of cementing 

jour union, and you know, Mary, he is still in this) 
ji tracts of ld ane 
“And do you think,” returned Mary, “that the | Carmona, a sta 


vaulted patches of 


beautiful 
land. 


ol two lone 


in green, amid vast 


| neighbourhood.” ren 


Wi ! As we approached 


ge leagues, the soil is in 
more extensively cul- 
ant, in'jtivated, Near the road side was a peasant girl selling 
‘com No, Alfred, |! water ; and a Spanish soldier being drinking at the 
I return to your duty, and hear me; it is only under the || same time, I went up to follow his example. Having 
jshadow of the tree of peace, that my lips shall seal | drank a goblet full, | was proceeding to pay for it, but 
|the covenant to which I will not deny, my heart has/| the girl informed me that the segnior who had just 
long consented.” |} walked on, had paid for me. This is a custom very 
* Admirable, excellent girl!” exclaimed the de-||common among all ranks in Spain, towards those 
lighted father, “ there spoke the voice of freedom. 


petition with our country’s cause ? 


If whom they perceive to be strangers. 

such, Oh! America are thy daughters, if thus they can]! give an exalted idea of the generosity 
renounce present happiness for thy sake, surely thy| 
sons must be invinerble.”’ 


It is meant to 
and magnifi- 
cence of the Spanish character ; and the traveller will 
sometimes be surprised to find his dinner paid for at 
a public table by some unknown, who has left the 
house, whom he most probably will never see again, 
and whose very name is concealed from him. In the 
present instance, however, I did not long remain in- 
debted to my bare-legged benefactor ; he being on 
foot, I speedily overtook him; and although he posi- 
tively refused to accept of money, he allowed me to 
discharge the obligation, by a long draught out of my 
leathern bottle, which came away very lank from his 
embrace. 

“Twas surrounded at the village of Posadas, by peo- 
ple of all classes, who, under various pretences, asked 
me an hundred questions, and examined minutely my 
cloak, my dress, and my English saddle. On my ac- 
count, a better supper was prepared than IT had met 
with since leaving Seville. Five or six rabbits were 

|| broiled upon the embers, then pulled to pieces, put into 
TRAVELS IN SPAIN. | a large to howl, and cater was sone i wah 

The review of Semple’s Tour through Spain, inter, mixed with oil, vinegar, garlic, pimento, and salt. 

the year 1800, contains many remarks and observa- | As usual, we all sat down together; a large leathern 


tions, which are highly interesting to the reader. The | bottle, holding about three quarts, was filled with tel- 


“Come to my arms, Mary,” said Mrs. Leslie, “ let a) 
mother’s blessing sanctify that sublime feeling, which 
‘prompts to this determimation. [know full well its| 
‘value; and vou, my son, the only remaining prop| 
lof my dechning age, learn from this inestimable 
female, the duty which you owe to the country which 
jpave you birth. Tn every future contest, it will give 
jvigoun to your arm, and valour to your heart, to know 
ithat Mary consents to be yours, only as you do your 


i duty.” 
(TO BF CONTING FD ) 











THE TRAVELLER. 


To see the world, to study man, 
Aad profit by the scenes we scan. 




















as soon as amicable relations take place between the) 


two hemispheres. In the mean time, how shall I re-| 
ward the preserver of my child? Mr. Leslie, my| 
. . . ! 

good girl herve kept me up till midnight last evening, 
' 


with a romantic story of which she herself had been) 


the heroine, and of which you may say in the lan-| 


guage of the poet, *pirs magna fii.” You saved, 
Rer, sir, from a horrid death ; the service is esumable, | 


following is a sample of the author’s talents and in- ‘erable wine, and entrusted to one of the company to 
formation : act as Ganymede, the repast began. For some time 
* On the afternoon of the 18th of February, I re-|| hunger prevented all conversation, but our cup-be srer 
paired tothe gate of Carmona, where I found the mu-' performed his office with such dexterity, that before 
\leteers and their cattle already collected. My port- || sapperw as finished, our bottle was emptied, and the An- 
manteau was placed on one side of the back of a/dalusian peasant began toshow himself in all bis viva- 
‘mule, and balanced on the other with a large bundle! eity. It was voted unanimously, that the bottle should 
of bacalao, or salt fish. I rode upon an ass without al! be replenishe?. hey talked loud, they laughed, they 


bridle, with my pistols, my cloak, and my lenthorn | eang, they carsed the French, and swore that even 




















- - =r - . Tear ITER ARY ‘ AZETTE 1 - 
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should all the rest of Spain be overrun, Andalusia was the strange events d nature of Uns worl \\ ve Was a manddle-siged | on, with a large expr vi 

ad ' . id 
sufficient to protect herself fram every cuovadert a); must reflect upon time and eternity, life, an eath ve, squiline nose, cleat moles » and cracetul 
a sudden, a fierce quarre! arose, high words were pas the wrecom of God, and the rnfersority of fia we il ye yprortroned fy His dress was elegant, in 
sed, khuives Were drawn and H expect 1 to see our sty must take a view of the univers os & clystiite sit any amd the lady ’ ‘ “ore the sie an 
, ‘1 +," : 
per end tn bloodshed ; when the hostess, after various spectator; disengage ourselves trom the gro ‘ ! enteel cleg ance Uh « was a full-taced 
vain attempts to allay the storm, began to repeat the passions that prevent the free exercise of the soul, and blhexnt, with round unmeaning eves, which fo 
[ all I . v% 
evening service to the Virgin. Immediately all was clevate our thoughts above the little ambitions of our) some time were fixed with an aninterrupte care uy 
. ‘ tithe ‘ lie ' ‘ ty ~ ‘ 
ealin, the knives were sheathed, all hats were off, nature Strange as tt may appear to thoughtles r the lac His hat was a bang-uy His wat , 
vod at each patise, the whole assembly murmured youth, or prejudiced age, these are the means “hich i the brightest vellow pantaloons wriokled id 
, j ch t . . ited, and tolded v i t ul t 
forth the response, and devoutly made the sign of the form the character of a true gentleman. plaited, and folded inte tinacinar eauty And to a 
cross As often as the quarre |! seemed likely to be re- The voung upstart, who has more money in his most magnificent cham of gold, hur four lien 
. < -_ seals, {ts » st . 

newed, the good woman had recourse to the same ex-_ Por ket, than brains im his head ; whose days are spent. seals, Hot so large as aman’s f His remarks ou the 


pedient, and always with the same success, until the 
anger of the parties being wearied out, rather than as 
suaged, we broke up in silence, if not in frendship. 
These Andalusians are certainly a strange, good na- 
tured, irascible, fickle, lively kind of a race. On the) 
ensuing morning I expected to see some traces of a) 
uarrel, so violent and sorecent; but far from it, the) 
parties were now the best friends in the world, and al- 
though it was Sunday, were busily engaged in a game 
of cards. 

“Qur protracted stay at Posadas enabled me to 
witness one of those scenes which mark, as it were,! 
the very outskirts of a war, and effect us more than! 
those of greater horror. A poor woman of the place| 
had been informed that ber only son was killed in bat- 


| 


4 


tle, and she, of course, had given herself up to gnet; 
but this very morning a peasant arrived with certam 
intelligence, not only that her son was living, but that 
he was actually approaching the village, and not 
above a league distant from it. The first shock of | 
these good tidings so ovepowered the mother’s feel- 
ings ; she ran out into the street, uttering screams of | 
yoy, and telling every one she met that he was not i 
dead, that he was living, that he was approaching, | 
that he would soon be in his dear mother’s house. At- 
ter some Ume, she exclaimed: “* But why do I stop 
here ? come away, come away, and meet him,” and so) 
saying, attired as she was, she hurried into the road, |) 
and soon disappeared. 

how changed since} 
last she saw him! His arm had been carried away by |! 
a cannon-ball, the bandages of his wound were dyed} 
with blood, he was pale and emaciated, and so weak’! 
that he was with difficulty supported on his ass mal 
hind of cradle, by the help of a peasant’ | y aived 
by his side. On the other side walh 4 hile teidilletie 
now looking down on the ground 


Bat what can describe her 
return ? Her son lived, but, alas! 


| 
| 


—now itp to neaven—| 
anxious eyes, anda coun-| 
yy and grief, exultation, and de- 


5. 
zned by turns.” 


but chiefly on her son, wi" 
tenance in which 
spondency, re y 


et 


ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 








All are not men that wear the human form. 


+ 





| 
| 
= 
ad a 
GENTLEMEN. | 


pantaloons, spotless and elegantly made, and buttoned | 


at the foot, over boots of the most polished black, en-|! 


,e 
| 


jpect letters from all parts of the globe—” 
Among the ten thousand pretenders to the charac- | which he moved off with an air of the most profound!) 
terof a gentleman, there are but few who can claim | meditation, doubtless believing that the gaze of the 


it with justice. If a handsome broad-cloth coat, a|jcrowd was fixed on him in admiration, and not in 
Waterloo cravat, a chapeau of the newest fashion,|| contempt. 


in the whirl of dissipation, and whose mghts are slept) play were protius ly volunteered to those around 


away w lethargy: may stand gracefully at a lady's 


“It one of the foolishest things | ever saw in 
that's 


all 
poh ! Why Bob, what 


lo vou thivk of that; dem me.” 


chau, and compliment without awkwardness, of flat nh ponse 


mv lite j ise | 


ter without shame. He may act asa real gentleman 


would, winle stepping lightly mm the « upeted parlour, From some trivial occurrence, hie iadignation wes 


And TP listened to the progress of the dispute 


or wandering with a fair compamon through the splen- 


iwakened against the gentleman of whom first 


dour of our city. He may be able to frighten rivals 


spoke 


from the arm of his mistress, or bully strong men trom | yy pleasure. 


It was then, in particular, | marked 
the difference between them. The loud threats, and 
jempty words of the bully, proclaimed the gentleman 
vulgar, swelling with the pride of bis little soul, as be 
caught the lady's anxious eve, and frightened her fai 
Then I beheld the 
tal coarseness of the one, and the refined elegance ot 
the other. 


his presence, and vet he may be no gentleman. 

The rudeness of such a person is betrayed at the 
public dinner, whea he is freed from the restrart im 
posed upon him by the presence of those whose good 


opinion he values. Then bets seen eagerly filling his 


cheek tnto unusual paleness. bru 


plate and mouth with the best the table affords, and en- 
tirely neglecting those little courtesies, which, at other ! 


him to practise. 


The undisciplined passion, that bloated 
jlaces, his hyposricy, and not his politeness, induc S| the face, and degraded the manner of the gentleman 
vulgar, and the cold cutting contempt that breathed 


The 


gesticulations of the dandy increased, and numerots 


With the leave of my fair readers, E will divide gen jtrom the very silence of the gentleman refined. 


tlemen into two classes; the gentleman vulgar, and! 
| 


the gentleman refined. Io judging of the merits of | 


j little sagins, sue h as doubling the fist, foaming sheet! y 


those with whom they converse, | would warn my!) at phe mouth, and requesting bis acquai”*  jcesto stand 
reader to be partreularly careful for this obvious rea- liback, “ gave dreadful note of _ sesiadienss ” when his 
son, that the gentlemen vulgar, conscious of ther cha-| antagonist arose, *" | hao tah a ae hall of pas 
racter, take many ingenious methods of concealing «| or eggs .: 


from view, 


= - sion 5 his & .e was calm, and his lip wore a slight sual 
The most languishing foppery, the soft \ 


whispered to bim a few words, which, free : 
st and most fascinating lisp, and all the variety ar I ws the-pe 


uelivered, rathey 


ot 


culiar manner iw owhich they were 
' 


display of dress and manner, are played 
; : you Us, lO than thei own significatie 


dazzle our senses, and betray our we? 


: _ wgment, The gen- threats, and the yo “Prevented all farther 
tleman refined, on the conte ary, feeling their superio- of nomen ve gentleman was quiet the rest 
rity themselves, at the snd oe are willing to believe! a ug | 
it is observed me others. Their dress and mannet wi ane verv eve of aman of trong talent, ora true 


ni gentleman, can look full re or the . 
theref ue, simple and unaffected; and they content|) ; Tresentinent for the little in 
” jsultof a pretender. 
wemselves with deserving the roputation which the 
' 
gentlemen vulgar seek ony to acquire, hich 
. Wile a ub . . 
During the late war, a young gentleman, dressed seenen euee o @ ; Fa man of sense pos- 
<p ' ‘sse ‘Ta tmaniac; he can sway ; » 
in the extreme of fashion, stepped to the post-office, | , ty his mind by th 
: jmeans of his own frailty. 
and ina most effected manner maquired, 
“ Pray, Sir, have you any letters for me ?” 
* Why, who are you, sir?” — 
“Me, Sir”~ (in a little louder tone) “ why, T am 
nephew to General ” 


He has that force over the pas 
| stonate tool, who riots and quarrels without diseretic 


} mn, 
in the street or the theatre, 


| He can lash him into fury 
by a word, and again calm him by the same neans, 


th es 
| Sout was with my gentlemany @ ar. Had he quar- 
jrelled wat 


| hany but 4 gentleman refined, there would 
|| have probably been a battle but by refusing too rude- 
j ly to resent the insult that was too low for hin re 
to feel, he, like the generous 
‘him full time to escape. 





“ Well sur, whatis your name ?—” 
“Why, Henry ——~” 
“ There are no letters for you sir.”"— 


“ No letters, why, is it possible !—My God! I ex- 


ally 
rattle-snake, gave 
Aud now I think of it, it is 
| an apt comparison between the gentleman refined, and 
the gentleman vulgar, 


} 
| 
| 
j 





say fhe 


The first possesses the magnanimity of the rattle- 
snake, that pauses ere it gives loose to its dangerous 
jresentinent; whereas the latter is like the little eu 

’ 
who snarls at the passing stranger, and whose resent- 


. : tnentis as feeble in its : it was hy 
The illustrious Washington, the hero of his coun- ae ManEONS SEepEmaD, ante was hecey 

















;' Linits birth, , 

try, and the pride of the world, has often held conver- | F. 
title the possessor to the dignified name of gentleman, jsation with strangers; and not one ostentatious re- = — 
their number would, I confess, be much increased.— || mark would awaken the suspicion that he was the ac- 


: ; BONAPARTE, 
But itis not so. The man who is perfectly polite ata \ knowledged ornament of mankind, until after his de-| 


party, who sings well, and plays on the piano, and) parture ; his astonished companion would teel a thrill 
. tl - 
among a select company of his friends can relate ajof pleasure as he discovered it was Washington 
. : > ’ 
story with eclat, may not be a gentleman. The young) The gentleman refined is not over anxious to dis- 
blood, who dashes tandem up and down Broadway,|! play his knowledge or his courage to 
whose manners are polished, and whose heart is not || whereas the gentleman vulgar pe 


bad, may yet be deficient in the requisites that consti- | to pass without proving how wise and brave he is. 
tute that noble character. 


There is a deal of medi- | I was the other evening at the theatre, and was 
tation, deep and silent, that must lift the soul to that) much amused, as well as tmstructed, by the conduct of 


station. We must ponder on the midnight pillow, aver two gentlemen in the same box in which I sat. The 


The demise of this extraordinary man, is one of the 
) ost interesting events to the nations of Europe, that 
| has occurred for many years. He died on the Sth of 
| May, 1821, and, after lying in state two days, was bu- 
the world ; | ried with high military honours, in a romaniic valley 
near 4 place called Hut’s Gate. This isa spot that he 
| had previously selected for his interment, in case he 
terminated his life in St. Helena. The complaint of 
which he died, is said to be the same that terminated 
| the life of his father—a cancer in the che 


rmits nO Opportunity 


st 


ele 
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’ , ' ‘ . ‘ ' ’ ‘ . j ‘ ‘uu | tt eu L. rei) “ Sil bane with rene 7 
rik ( AVEERN. “ dows \ I . ly “s } Zy A . i 











et \ j “a her ry i tie ve i i iS sWord, E@Xciail 
i. , wl | eaite i tiv t i i Was still Ni ver tuhke iy Lile first Fear not, mis ‘ 
: ' ‘ ; j ei pyeet breath Was hen . ‘ ‘ ‘ est Acs i mvs. 1 sl li wave to Ube artha Clee 
! ‘ r j wiuite ‘ ty thie 4 / du im iv ‘ fitst that sti to hart tliee 
| { t house, | encoun’er i { Im Khas nitl retu 1 Qdrian prowess 
THE BANDIT ORLANDO. i vomen. |e erly i jred { my i j ere us of mo avail Comrades, secure the la i 
. ‘ ‘ wus evn ee: my heart te » alarm: Lhasten Will tuke care ol her spark Secure her, | say 
' 
= ‘ , ‘ ed to thee hiv ‘ that Ccontamed my t lL Odi, Geo Thi Hbersseinzed upon Acdelaimle Oviando tum 
' : “ . 7 ‘ fa sceiie presente itseif to my fond, toglish heart misti¥ attacked Lorenzo, Who bravely flouchlt motal 
Si en was the chorus sung by two sentinels, as thes Viv Imogine was curses on his head i the arms of over mered by numbers. 
to and tro before the mouth of a deep caver my brother! *.My love, my life, my all, burst trom bis * Bear them to the cave,” cned Orlan * Now 
er momed ti a thick and gloouy forest, tear the lips f heard no more, for, io an dustant, ny pomard my triumph is complete. Oh, Fortune, | thank the: 
border of a lake tn the provinee of Bohemia. Groups was on bes bosom '” The msensible form of Adelaide was placed be 
of savage looking bein were reposmig On Their aris 4 ‘ft was nobly done.” vociferated the robbers. “I It) tween two robbers, who quichly bore her away trom 
Deostom Commen to men, who, ihe them, were lable was well worthy the ¢ iptain of our band.” home and happiness. When she recovered, she euzed 
evens cpotieut Co thee surpars ed At the conclusion of 


* Pratse not too soon,” resumed Orlando, * a crime vacautly around, and found herselt imiured mm a 


you know uot the extent. Rage had taken full pos-) small, dark apartment. Bhe remained in this solitary 


session of mv soul: mv revenge was not vet satished,) cell for several davs, with only her 


the chorus above alluded to, a buuvle was heard to 


sound ata distance, Dnoan iostant all was tumult and melanchol 
sols 
contusion, for with One blow Plaid the wife of my bosom dead | thoughts for her companious, She thought of Le 


* Comrades, arouse,” said one, who appeared to be! at yay feet. In short, E fled from the castle, and sought! renzo, of her father, of home. Her dreams of hap- 
the second im command, * arouse, and to arms. You some seque stered spot to hide my crime. You found piness had vanished like the morning dew, and lett 
buvle os the herald of our Captain's approach ; and ane you brought me again inte existence, and made} behind a dreadful reality. Pe rhaps hes lover was slain. 
see, morning already breaks.” me yout leader, A price is offered for my head, and) and those loved features, ou which she had so foidly 


, 


* One Captain returned at last, , 


said another, “well, 


' 
since life has become hateful to me, the man who wall! cazed with rapture, now pale and languid ; those 
fam glidotiat Pam weary of this idle life Now, 
! 


render me up to justice, step forward.” | bright eyes now closed in death, never again to meet 
| * None will—none dare!” exclauned the robbers.) hers. She was awakened from her revere by the en 


' = it : 
vice allovether. ) © "Phauks, wy comrades—thanks. Swear you will) trance of Orlando. 


vy ioy turth, f have a good mind to forswear bis ser-} 


. . 9 
Pshuw, vou don't kaow hun,” answered the Lieu 


live or perish with me.” * Lady,” said he, * Lapproach you with sentiments 
ae I, oy Saat Seer i out this | know, th at | The band took thy oath by kissiie thi il ke ack is Ol ini ir | estecin aud atlection— l love you.” 
sole secret occupies bis thoughts, and PE thiok that I er “* Monster!” exclaimed Adelaide, turning from him 
bave bat upon it.” “"Pis well,” said Orlando, “1 am satistied. We will “Nay, frown not thus on my love. Lam not what 


oo WW . ” } 
Weil what ts tt now proceed to business. 1 am informed, by our spies, P seem, but am born of noble parents. A woman, a 


Barve that Count Lorenzo, a former rival of mine, is about: Jovely, Ciithless woman, made me what 1 am—a ban 
Iyove. uiteed Prey what has a io espouse the daughter of old Ambrosio, who resides} dit. Start not, lady : you, and you only, can sake 
Hhusty see he approaches about three leagues distant. Some of you go with) je what Pwas. Consent to be mine, aud wealth au 


Thew Commander now appe irved before then. Obe 


me, the rest repaw thither with Vincent L uniist and) happiness shall be your dowry.” 
aecured troull ad, und heeded not ther acclamatlons 


»will POssess the lady : away!” | “The bride of avobber'’ exclaimed she, “of an 


ot dhe “ome, Caplan At length, as it suddenly re- Tire band munediate ly dispersed in Various divec- assassin '—an outlaw ! atmurdercr! bever, never! 
solved. tre thas atdvessed them: tions toward the castle of the Baron. | “Consider where you ave: refleet, you are in my 
* Pardon tne, my tienes, or this my seeming inat The good old Barouw bad made every preparation’ power. bn this place I command, and all obey. But 
tention to your welfare Let us toto the cavern, re- for the approat hing nuptials of hus fair daughter with) yo,” soft ming his manner, * those eyes that now re 
fresh ourselves, and when giv mind is more calny, Jou the voung Count, a nobleman of amiable manners, tiie from mine with sear, will soon be taught to look 
shail know die evenis wine caused me to become) and who possessed every requisite to enslave the fair.) on me with tenderness.” 
your companion, aad vour leader,” * * * * *) He had long loved the charming Adelaide — she, wi) 6 Never! Rather than live in your cursed embra 
After retiring ato the cave, the Chief, at the earn return, gave him her heart. Pure, and artless, und | ees, my own hand shall putanend to my existence.” 
est solreitution of the bancditti, then commenced the living a se (pune stered life, the Count was the only man! = "Tis well, madam,” suid he, “your tond Lore nzo 
following narrative of his lik who had ever excited a tender sentiment in her bo-| is now in my power: he shall receive my clemency as 
* Atan carly age LT ihernted a large portion OF MY Somes and she looked forward to the day which would! you encourage my love, His doom is certain, unless 
father’s estate, Who Was one of Our present hing’s fa vive her to bis arms, with that unclouded delight you freely consent to ateept my hand and heart,” 


which the virtuous only can expenence, | “ Ruffian!” exclaimed Adclude, “accept your 
A tew hours before the happy one, she had strolled) hand !—the hand stained with blood! Your heart ? 


vorites. Twas intioduced at court, and shortly after- 
wards became enamoured of ats brightest gem: | 


” 


wooed and wou the lovely Linogine, and looked Upon | with the Count a short distance from ber father’s cas-) the heart callous—’ 


miyselt asthe happiest of mankind and so every one 


tle, mutually unburthenmig each other’s thoughts. , “Hold, madam; once more T entreat. "Tis in your 
thought me. Oh, my trends, would that | could bury 


| . 
* Dearest Adelaide,” said Lorenzo, “the thought) power, proud lady, to stamp my lite with bliss. It is 
in oblivion the recollection of what followed. Thad) qyat ina short time FE shall call you by the endearing| you alone that can decree my blessing, or pronounce 


a younger brother who bad just returned from the | jame of wife, vepays me fo, all my past anxiety.” | my curse.” 

Adriatic Sea: with sensations of delieht I presented “My deus lord, since Tmav now call you so, my * Mouster! DLeave me.” 

him to my adored bride, and was flattered by his Pal jeart anticipates your happimess ; but stillsome indes- |)“ Al! my love searned ? Have Tsued to one, who, 
ticular atteutious to her. But, oh, TP soon came to the 


cribable fear lingers around my thoughts. T know) in an istant, Leould compel tomy embraces? i aim 
knowledge of my misery—lei infidelity! ft happen- | yot—aav. | cannot account for my feelings. That 1) resolved-- his fate is fixed. My rival once removed, 
ed, al this time, that our 2ooad king was at 


Variance Jove vou. is true—that your loss would render my live) TE torce—” 
with @ foreign prince, and was collecting together his | yyisey able, Laow acknowledge. Butthe fear of some! One of the band rushed in with the intelligence 
aries to sepe | the invader from his shores. | volun 


unforeseen accident prevents my enjoying the dictates) that Lorenzo had escaped! Orders were now givea 
teered, and was appouited to a post of honour. The of a Virtuous passion.” | for immediate pursuit, aod Adelaide was, for the pre 
war Was soon teranuated, and Lb prepared to return, | ‘Nav, cheer uo: come, my love, Lam impatient to) seut, reheved from the odious addresses of the bandit 
anxious agai: to press to my heat ber who was my |fead you to the altar, which will make me the possess- | Oclando. 
only care, my only thought. Oh, memory! thou 


art lor of so much excellence.” | lo the meantime, Lorenzo had safely arrived at the 
to meas Venom. f cannot reflect on what followed. “There, my lord” giving him her band, * I con-| castle of the Baron, who had collected together his 
but with horror and disinay. th ay dreais- even fide to vou my life, my honour, and my happine ss” oi vassals: and taking for his guide a fauhful servant 
now | see her form fitting across my troubled funey.” * And when IT betray the trust,” said he, “may bea- | beloweimg to the Count, who well knew the haunt of 

Herve the recollection of the past seemed to over- | n forget me.” Ure bandittl, was preparing to set out in quest of his 
power Hi. They were now aroused by the sound of a bug diashter aud ber lover. Great, theretore, was his joy, 

* Proceed, © plain,” said his Lik ulenant, © Jet ; 


not and iy atew moments were surrounded by a nulber, it the retumm of the Count. Lorenzo, le ading the 


a trifle thus move vou,” 


Wine was offered, which he drank hastily i 


of armed men, followers of the Baron, made all speed toward the ca- 
: tt 
* Give up the lady,” demanded Orlando. vern in the forest. 
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a neeenainiencmeeeeend 
The robbers were reads to receive them, The - ' t part af the baxes, togethe: 
> i‘. i l. Nts I ’ Sprersity ss : ! Les tn . had been removed, 
' a, { Adela rier we oes - ae peste \ . . * Wis l ' stale Wel yered with @ spring floor, 
tl the avin al a leneth rea the door ted ity 2tiis spat : il-room, extending trom the 
ol u i} tithenit wi site was ¢ tt was i | t 1 * i ‘ \! ‘ eur of Ue Theatre, appeared 
ded by O The rivals met and tought ’ yes ui ' mtu ' t ts . T trout part seemed a stupendous dome, 
perately, Victory dechued im tavour ot Loren Oi- facet wu . His i ' ths s, Warhke noplements, wreath 
lando fell, uttermng curses on his adversary, and died, and his wai ! ny | s bel I flowers, and all the national flags of 
calling on heaven tor vengeance, the aapesty ol st i tutelligenes t sined with each other: while 
With the aud of th Bast », tine door Was foreed, bail,’ said le, ‘I sier St it ] su theatre resembled 1 MagHihecent and 
ind soon the father and daughter were in each other's alter the unanner of mortals, may the new vear " \ ott ‘ teal « h sule with shells and 
arms. On seemg Lorenzo, Adelaide uttered a shiek | lo thee a year ot happiness, and way thy dave be ms, amd groves of tu At the farthermost end of 
of joy, and swooned on his bosom merous and povtul. The desé riptlions vou have ven e crot the re rod fMaming oss of Greece rose 
The dead were imterred pear the mouth of the cave, from my muror, though T must tell vou, Master St like a ¢ ssus, covered with Crophies, and engraven 
where the Baron erected a monument, to perpetuate dent, they are very defective, and show an evident) with the motto of Constantine, in Grecian ehara 


i transaction which reflected so much credit on the 
(Count. The prisoners taken, were ted, condemned, 
and met the fate they justhy merited, 

The day following was one of rejoicing and festivi- 
ty atthe castle—it was the wedding-day of Lorenzo 


and the lovely Adelaide. 





Manuy. 








RHE CENSOR. 


* Abi! there the festal pageantry 


tee = 


Pats ou ts own true witchery 5 
And ladu a’ whl Geaddin piu 
Ani dances tu the brat f. uy 
And wus, be venly mune blind, 
( tephe to wall to bans had” 


THE LITTLE GENIUS. 
No. VIL 


l m starry tia thousand rays 

The evystal pets gave back the bh 

W hale lutidieds pommed the grand parade, 

Ti richest varted robes arrayed.’ 

Tike sun was descending behind the blue hills of 

New-Jdersey the day fad been fai and pleasant 
a thousand clouds of light and airy shapes, floated a- 
bout the west, assuming the various colours of the 


painbow —the sky itself, seemed all one blaze of bril- 





bistal 


tion at the splendour and magnihcence of the pros 


peet, PE thought the creat west appeared hike a bioad! 


colden ocean, adorned with islands of amethyst 


ana 


ind topaz, sapphire, emerald, agate, and ruby.—I saw 


the glorious sun go down triumphant tn the midst; 


ind the curtain of evening slowly descended to shut 
from my eyes this most majestic scenery. But ano- 


ther view succeeded, less brilliant indeed, yet one to 


iiways interesting. As the sun and the evening clouds 
that attended him disap peared, the stars began to peep 
out in the heavens—the new moon exhibited her pale 
and silver crescent, and the robe of night appeared 
ysemmed with innumerable brillauts, twinkling and 





sparkling im all the harmony of the most sublime 


beauty. Now the lamp-men began to hight the city 
lanips--the labourers had quit thei labours, and were 


whistling homeward—the busy merchants were illu- 
minating their shops for the business of the evenmg— 
coaches, and carts, and gigs, and tilburies were rat- 
thug through the streets, and all the city see med i 
say commotion ; forming a striking contrast between 
the noisy confusion of this little society of human be- 
pig 
the moon, the planets, and the myriads of stars which 
rwinkled in the silent heaven. It was the evening of 
the Grecian Ball. Being an invalid, I was too mifirm 
forth from my Ww indow on the scenes belore described, 
T could not but regret iy inability to attend a fete, 
sbout which report and promise had excited such 
high expe tation; and 1 must Couless, iat as | quil 
the window to seat mysell in ny armed chair foi stu- 
iy. aseeret hope, a id a secret wish entered the dart 


chambers of my mind, that my Little Genius would 





old, and while | gazed upon it, lost in adimira- | 


the eve of every admirer of the works of providence, 


s. and the regularity in the heavenly movements of 


to attend this long advertised gala; and as I looked: 


want of that attention and mdustey which the sul t 
merits, nevertheless they have been favourably not 
Mirror, and have bee i¢ 
published in diferent parts of the Unions You hav 


by many readers of the 


offended several ped mogues by your attack vipa Che 
dead languages, and two or three dandies, and one on 
two ¢ oquets are re tine trom prertolac notice, under an 
apprehension that you will detect and expose them 
li you can prevail upon any single folly to hide its 
head, or frighten anv owe evil that atihets the world, 
to withdraw its ugly countenance trom amone ten, 
you will have done something towards promoting the 
happiness of mankind. Therefore brecommend you 
to persevere — redouble your care and vigihincee—cdiaw 
more particularly, and more tothe lite the subjects 
wineh § will exhibit, and the good and benevolent es 
uvens of vour country will rank you among its bene 
factors. LE have listened to the secret wishes of vou 
bosom, and by way of variety, l i come, by the aud 
of my wand, to take you to the Pheatre, which us al 
ready brilliantly lighted tor the Grecian ball, on this 
memorable evening, for the double purpose of com 
memorating the New-Orleans vietory, and at the same 
time aiding the elorious stiuugele of the Greeks tor 
freedom and mdependence My wand shall give vou 
strength, and leave to the powers ot your wind, the 
task of describing what the seene and incidents may 
offer to vour notice. Theretore, Master Student, al 
lons '” 

And waving his hand, f found myself suddenly en 
dowed with vigom, dressed in splendid military an 
form, with sword, epauletts, and chapeau-bras, and 
with a ticket for my passport. Lb stood at the door, in 
the midst of a numerous crowd, pressing for adimut- 
tanee. The populace cried out, 
“There goes the barber ; that’s he.” 
“'Phat is not the barber.” 

* No: that’s the tatlor.” 
* No, that’s the barber.” 


And amid the roar of their unaccountable compli 


ments, f looked up, and to miy surprise, I saw the ‘Tur- 
hish crescent, Gittmphantly shimng in the western 
sky, with a hundred stars twinkling, and seeming to 
say, 

* Do what you will for the Greeks, | am lord of the 
ascendants, and Mahomet hath given me his seal of 
approbation.” 

Ll was dismayed ; a Turkish superstition for a mo 
ment overcaine ine 5 ald it Was not until I had sub 
moned reflection to my aid, avd had assured wiyself 
that it Was ouly @ Curious and most extraurdimary in 
cident, which might well give joy to a follower of the 
prophet, but which @ christian and a philosopher 
should not consider as an omen, that | recovered iy 
composure, and advanced to the door of admission. 

The lobby was already crowded with ladies and 
centlemen, and inore than a thousand pe Ople had pro 
ceeded to the ball-room, The entrance mito this nwst 
ople noid and maconilicent scene, gave me sensations 
such as had never betore experienced. The pas 


sage to the ball-roum Was through the boxes front- 


ters, * bs ftouto Neha 
Theatre, was a large tull length portrarntof General 


Jackso » above Which Was | laced a Colossus bust of 
Washington 


s had ” " bt. | 
Wb tnt 


Oh posite this in front ot the 


, surroumded bv a cluster of stars, 


. voman may be gued 
Ii passins fromthe front to the rear apartinent, vou 
perceived that the lofts pillars which separated them, 
were guarded on the right by a statue of Minerva, and 
on the left, by the Goddess of Liberty, and as you eu 
tered from the pompous dome into the brilliant grotto, 
itseemed asif vou were gomg out of some earthly 
palace mito the dazzhin temple of some god of the 
seu | remarked that ftomtune and beauty evidently 
preterred the latter teniple to the former, It was in 
deed most spleudid From this te mple was tobe had 
ionece, a fan view of the many dancers on the floor . 
mndot the brilliant crowd of spectators, who filled the 
boxes of the Theatre \s the drapery of the flags 
concealed the rear of the boxes, and the ladies seated 
themselves in the fromt seats, the "Pheatre appeared 
sommetinnes to be tilled with females only, and they 
helt and anv dresses, the thousand venis which spark 
led from the ornaments about them, and the brillianes 
of their conmntiess eyes, still more sparkling, while they 
listened to the lively music, and gazed on the many 
movements of the hundreds and hundreds of dancers 
below, altogether appeared less like reality than a 
dream of tats spl milo lL have aulwavs bee i Cispras 
ed to compliment the taste and the beauty of my fan 
countey- women, bat bnever before saw them shine out 


a such tne juivocal and convincing splendor, 


Pull to the oobt prowl beauty beld her seat, 
With jeweb blazed, magniicenthy great, 
Phe donme's high arch reflects the mingled blaze, 
And | ‘ show of aller nate raye 


The witchery of the scene was such as was nm ver 
before exhibited in this country, and TP doubt much 
whether tt has been surpassed any where. Tt breathed 
somuch enchantment, that every being present was 
not ouly happy, but appeared genteel, elegant, and 
refined. To the immeasureable crowd, there was no 
jostling ; the multitude moved and changed, and pas- 
sed away, and came round and appeared again gliding 
along, as it were, in great streams in orderly, peace- 
The temple, the grotto, the 
loblies, the boxes, all the dressing rooms, and refresh- 


ful and merry contusion. 


ment rooms, were fall of people, and not one act of 
rude jostling was heard of, no occurrence whatever 
ruffled the tanquillity, or damped the pleasure of any 
body. I wandered about the house enjoying the 
dream-like harmony, and pleasures of dis taeat -~ 
some mischievous wight came and Whispered most 
maliciously in my ear, that a rumour had been spread 
around the room, that l was Oliver the barber I re. 
collected that when | entered the house, the Watchinen 
und bovs im the ¢ rowd had erted out there voes the 
barber.” Upon this hint Imoved; I was delighted to 
find @ minerous army of wateh-men and police-offi. 
cers at the door, and by them kind protection, | passed 
safely through the multitude, amid the infernal cry of 


“there goes the barber, that’s he,” expec ting every 
moment to be pelted with an old shoe or a dead cat 
] 
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from ai CHVIOUS ANG rete Hacou rat it Wie seem to 
have waged eternal wa: with “ Mr. Oliver the barber’ 
fo hportin the Greek Cause I) 





Pith CABINET. 


i f " , a 

1 alee iar tle bee “ 

Aud w then tts fa we 
Were watted oft phioowe 
Where not a pulre shel Leeat Lut ons 
Ami we might lowe, lw show 


CLAUDIUS AND ROSALIB. 


A TAL 


OF TRUTH 
“ Wome x! they are the Strangest creations of our 
Maker! The | 
the au, may display its radiant plumage to the eye, but 
it the oft 
sphere is sweet, stall the combined efforts of the band | 
breathe ot 
The balmy breeze of heaven may soften the | 
feelings of man, or the 


fairest bird that wings its way through 


has not maw woman. The music of ou 


no sound hall so enchanting as the vouce 


woman. 
loud storm may awe hin into 
silence, but woman has such fascination that her smile | 
ean pour more rich pleasure upon his soul than the 
bri 


iT] 
| 
' 


ylitest beauties of frown can be- | 


summer, and her 
come more terrible to hun than the darkest tempest !- 
The enthusiastic youth feels his spit charmed, the ex- 
porlen ed man turns from the cares of his daily occu. 
pation, to revel in the sunshine of her eye, and old age 
toi 


gets his sorrow as she flings her roses over his 


ved path.” 

Such were the reflections of Claudius as be wander- 
ed in pensive silence over the biidge of Fort Clinton. 

Ile was one 


of those beings whose hearts seemed 


il 


| Uiog to complain of humsell, tor she treated him with 


ito walk with him. 


| 


of afleetron, and vet she observed it teeot MTis iy trem- 
bled ip neglected silence, and the ten thous «od actions 
of a lover, drew not a sinuvle word expressive of more 


thao friendship from her mouth. 


Sometimes indeed he was betrayed into hope ; some- 


times he thought ber blue ey blest return 


e spoke thi 


Of affection; but, alas, it Was buta passing expression ; 


was but a natural glance —she turned the same on 


W hat could he do? he shrunk from 
felt, but 


her maid—on all. 


a disclosure of lis pasoiou— he could uot 


speak his love. 
SD nsalietad many adinirers—w ho could display their 


upstart affection m all the glowimg colours of elo- 


! 
quence, and Claudius wept i secret over the hind wel- 


come with which they were all received ; he had no- 


equal kindness, but he looked for some little token of | 


allection, some gentler word, some simile of more 


[swe etness, and some look of more tende: magic than, 


‘Were bestowed upon the rest, but no, the same equal | 


jail, and each bad to boast of the common friendship of, 


ithe fait Kosalhe. 


One summer morning he left his house to invite her | 
Pleased with the opportunity of) 
conversing with the object of his thoughts, he arrived | 
at the door of her dwelling in that happy state of mind | 
with winch we are blessed by the power of hope. 
As he rung the bell, the door opened, and Rosalie! 
met his view, arm-in-aru with a gentleman, to whom) 
she had been introduced but a few hours, and seem-| 
A * good morning” 


broke from her laughing lips, as she hung familiarly }) 





ingly delighted w his company. 


} 
' 





formed tor sincere aflectiion. He had nourished in his 
bosom the very spirit of poetry. 


tive 


He had lived among 
{ my creations ot tan y: he possessed not that cold 
prudence, the result of a too severe scrutiny into hu- 
which serves but to moderate the warmth 
of our better feelings 


solt, 


nan nature, 
but he saw the world ; its rugged 


traths made 


and its beauties more beautiful, by 
the light snowy cloud that hope and youth had wreath- 


ed around his soul 





He had been long intimate with the fair Rosalie; 


her playful innocence and native beauty, soon made a 


deep impression on his heart; 


ht and admiration clung to | 
every pulse of his bosom; his feelings soon softene d| 


he would gaze for hours 


on her smile, while delig 


snto friendship, and then brightened into love. 
She was indeed the 
fection. 


being calculated to win his af- 
Her beauty was of that laughing kind that | 
giaddens the beholder ; ringlets of the richest brown 
lay in their silken luxurianee upon her snowy neck, as 
if vieing for preference in colour and shape; an eye, 
“darkly, deeply, beautifully blue,” that sparkled out 
iis intelligence upon every one around; a cheek, blend 
ang the colour of the rose leaf with that of the lily :| 
and a coral lip, * half concealing, half revealing ivo- 
ry,” whose very silence was most eloquent. Besides 
the graces of her face and form, there was that man- 
ner, that indescribable something, breathing its magic 
through every movement, and throwing its witchery 
over every turn. She would playfully fling back the 
glossy ringlets from her brow, with an air that we could 
feel but never describe. Charming as she was, we 
cannot marvel that he loved her with true devotion. 
Riis young and ardent spirit revelled in the still deep 
luxury of his passion, and the voice of Rosalie was the 
sweetest music to his ear. 





His affection was not of the common kind: be had 
not the talent to speak it. He could not lisp tis love ; 
it Was strong, and deep, but silent. She night have 
read it in his eye—she might have caught it from his 
lip, that trembled as he addressed her. and sie might 
have seen it burn on his glowing cheek : vet strange 


fore his departure, he avoided Rosahe, and even en- 


on the aim of her companion, and the heart of Clau- i 


dius beat with emotion as they walked away, and he } 


heard her voice, joining in easy conversation with that) 
‘of the gentleman. There was something in the sight 
that cut him to the quick, and disappointed and sad, he | 
returned to his home. 
He had long ruminated on the practicability of go-| 
ing to sea. His early inclinations favoured the idea, 
He believed he was not adapted for the dullness of his. 
former life, and he longed to give fiee scope to his ua 
gination, ou the broad bosom of the ocean. The in-| 
difference of Rosalie to his faithful affection, deter-| 
mined him to fly trom he: for ever. 

Ayainst the wish and advice of his numerous fiends, | 
he obtained a situation before the mast in one of the 
For several weeks be-| 


} 


i 


ships that sailed for England. 


tered the vessel that was to bear him from his home, 
without having said a farewell to the girl he loved. 
The ship anchored at the Hook, and asteam-boat was 
to bring the passengers on board. He watched the 
blue shores of his native land, and with the strange 
wayward disposition of a youthful fancy, he thought 
he would have given woilds to have been freed from) 
his contract with the captain ; he would have been wil-| 
ling to have endured all the torturing indifference of, 
Rosalie, tor the melancholy pleasure of gazing upon| 
her, and drinking in the silver sounds of her sweet} 
voice, that charmed without relieving him ; but he had 
expressed his wish to go, and his eyes moistened as 
he confirmed his resolution to see her no more. 


The noise of the splashing steam-boat soon disturb- 
ed his meditation. He looked upon it as it moved 
Steadily and swiftly towards him, like some mighty 
animal cutting the curling waters. Nearer and yet 
more near, it came. The ciowd stood on deck: he 
could distinguish friends whom he had loved, smiling 
in their happiness, ard he gazed upon the forms of 
his fair countrywoiwen, with the sad reflection that 
he beheld them for the last time. 

The passengers were on board—he heard their part- 











‘mingle his voice in the fervent f irewell 


the golden glory of the setting sun. 


jment of cruel disappointment, 


z 





few moments passed, and the renewed splash of th 
steam-boat announced its de parture. The acclama 
tions of the crowd rung upon the air, and was loudls 
smswered by those on board Claudius atte mpted t 


with his bro 
ther sailors he 


lifted his 


his trembling 


hat in the ai, but the shout 


cred on »hent down his hea 
he 
a settled frown dark 
every nerve to be calm. 

the huge 
vessel began to move through the waters—proudly she 


lip, 


ind wept. It was but for a moment tursed hi 


eve, and his emotion subsided: 


ened his brow, vet he strung 


‘ye 
Phe wind was fair—the sails were hoisted 


rode the swelling waves, and was soon heaving and 
tossing on the boundless ocean, while the land of lis 


hopes and affections, hung like a light thin cloud in 


‘the distant horizon. 


Days passed away.—Claudius, perfectly recovered 


from a slight sickness, Was pursuing his new occupa- 


tion, When he overheard the information that the la- 
dies who had been confined to the cabin, were coming 


pand heedless compliments were profusely granted to || upon deck. 


It was a summer afternoon.—The sun, in melan- 
Choly grandeur was sinking to rest—the sea was calm, 
as the noble vessel glided with regular motion over the 
glassy waves—the air was still—a huge pile of clouds, 
that like islands of snow, had long since floated on the 
air, now rested in silent splendour, brightened with 
The porpoises 
rolled around, the dolphin was seen playing on the 
surface, while the hungry shark sometimes darted ea- 
gerly through the waves, watching for its prey. 

The richness of the scene infused itself into the feel- 
ings of Claudius, and he ventured to think of the be- 
ing he most loved. His meditations were disturbed 
by the bustle of the passengers. A manly voice, that 
seemed familiar to him met his ear, and in return, the 
soft mellow tones that thrilled through every fibre 
of his fame. He looked, and he beheld his beloved 
Rosalie! The being he believed so far away, stood in 
all her maiden beauty before him ! 

The enthusiastic and faithtul lover, who, in a mo- 
has left bis mistress, 


vafter having mourned her as lost, and wept im secret 


over the stern certainty that be shall see her no more, 
beholds her angel form, rising like some tairy vision 
to his view, let such a being thrill every bosom with 
his description, we dare not attempt it; suffice it to 
say, he gazed a moment in mute rapture, then turned 
agitated and almost breathless away. 

The crowned king, when first he feels the golden 
emblem of royalty in his hand, and beholds his kneel- 
ing subjects obedient at his feet, does not experience 
the glow of perfect happiness, that mantled the fine 
cheek of Claudius. The tembling wretch, who pale 
and hopeless, is bound to the faggot that is already 
blazing the signal of his destiuction, and hears the 
voice of merey bidding him be tree, knows it not. 

He turned to hide his emotion ; to resist the tumul- 
tuous stream of pleasure that almost bent him to the 
earth.—Unobserved he looked again—her eye spoke 
returning health, her lip wore the same blessed smile 
that had haunted him in his waking moments, an® 
risen up with all its magic to cheer the darkness of his 
dream—he gazed at her, but she saw him not. 

Many were the remarks his shipmates made upon 
the sunshine that illumined the young sailor—he shook 
one by the hand witha strength that made him scream 
—he slapped another on the back with a force that had 
near felled him to the deck—his vivacity broke out 
with all its spirit. —Claudius was another creature. 
| For some reason he did not discover himself—he 
watched her unseen, and he was happy. The thoughts 
that they were near the land, sometimes sunk him in 
melancholy, but he dwelt not on it--he gave himself 





ing salutations- his heart was full, and he gladly turn-| 


she didnot. His eye poured forth the whole rich store} ed to occupy himself in a distant partof the deck. Af} [t was late in the afternoon, when the man at the 


up to the pleasure of beholding her in silence 
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mast-head called “land!” Every heart bounded with happy to meet his messimate, but his Scotch ble 


capture, except Claudius’s — it was the sound he least’ made him ashamed to be seen with a playe it 
wished to hear —it compelled him to think of his part thereiore huriied Mr. Bensley ta an uatrequented cot 
mg. ind his dream was broken. Oh that some kind wind tee house, where he asked him very s sunisly, * Thee 
would retard their + ize; but no, the breeze filled could you disgrace the corps, by turning play-a 
the white sail, which bore them swiftly to the shor Bensley re pled, that he by no means considered toto 
Ali crowded to the boat.-- Rosale Was preparing to that heht: that, on the coutrary, a res table plas 
cend. She had nat vet seen Claudius. His ear ba wire behaved with propriety, was looked upon in 


not vet been blessed with one svilable of recognition best manner, and hep the company of the best 1 


he saw herin the actof leaving him perhaps for ever: people.—* And what maun,” said Sawney, “doy 
In the agony ot the moment He ull red her cle ir pame, get bY this busimess of Sours 99 ants l ” mw Tibhiaele 
but it was spoken in atone so tender, that it appeared Bensley, * get about a thousand a year.”-—* A thou 
to her to breathe the whole deep allecuion of one she sand a vear!” exclaunmed the astonished Scotchman, 


believed to be far, far away. “hae you ony vacancies mn your corps 


There was something so une xpected im ou, that it] 


PINE FANCY 
Myr. bh. speaking ot Mes. 7, who is a remarkably 


. j } ' ‘ j 
. 5 ome } bf rut ty ule use ' 
Phy passengers were thrown into lane diate confu- | ©O! ly old dame, about e » Pehl {f the ft 


t ’ na vata ’ 
on —the bustle ran like electricity through the crowd lowing sublime and singular expression: “TP would not 


secmed as if the guardian spirit of Claudius was ho 


verimng near her she startled and tell! 


” “ he st , : diamond , 
the rapid current bore her away—she was near ten have her,” said he, at the mm was 2 chased, the 


} \} 
' ' 
yards from the ship before they had recovered, Some moon a pearl, and every star a ruby, set in a diadem, 


| ee " | a. b 
weghta rope, others pressed forward to reach an arm, ind she crowned withal, | would wot have her, wo, by 
} > ] ‘ e+e 
hut a large shark, gliding like lightning towards the the saints, not for a warrantee deed of creation 
siuking girl, frightened the spectators into mnaction— z a ee oe oe 
THE VILLAGE FUNERAL. 


The dull and heavy strokes of the village church- 


all but Claudius. —With a shout of wild desperation | 
he leaped into the flood, and darted through the wa- 
ter. Hope and love gave him the vigour of 4 giant. 


: : slow and mournful procession bent their steps towards 
Phe waves parted before his mighty arm. With one I l 





bell, announced the death of a departed friend, as the || * 


el 


Mi. Conway, whom we announced as 


ved, has been puevVetites DY PFCLESEMeseticen, 

from appeartag until the present week Mi Cooper, 
7 Vir. Pearman, have both completed ther second 
neacecments, and the latter bas cone to Philadel ma, 
“ ial * si owed with laurels, ami a purse WW il 
replenished hy tis beomett 

I! ' 1’ Dex ! The tra edy of Damon viv 
vil is Dain 1. Mi tio yer mm Alb thy Paice rt Love 
ba hs at Locksmiths 

Friday, 1. V ruins : Mi Cooper ind the Du 
last 


Saturday, @0.—Rule a wife and Have a Wife 
Leon, Mr. ¢ Oper Prelude, Pronnussory Note iftter 
piece, Wandering Boys. 

Monday, 22 Ouhbello. My. Ceuoper—and Past 
Ten O'clock, 

"Tuesday, 23.—Exchange no Robbery, or the Dia- 
mond Ring: Rendezvous, or Love and Fear; and 
the Two Galley Slaves, 
| Wednesday, 24.—Pizarr , and Blue Beard: Rolla. 
Mr. Coopy 1. 
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- | » 
; the mansions of those, who had long since slept with|! 
nand he seized the tresses that floated on the billows, ’ > I \} LITERARY PRIZES. 
thew fathers. A tender parent, with a train of wee p-|| , 
then turning with rapidity, he put torth his arm to the bile foll it eh ; ; ; i} Th order to reader the paper titeresting and worthy of the generous 
ine children, followe rc Corpse oftheir deceased rela- |! patronage whiet eceives, and to cal ouaeeing th 
ravenous monster of the deep.—A boat shot from the ae I ee were ’ ' nercme the Ierery taleut of ous 
tive. Phe villagers flocked in silence to see consigned wative writers, (he pulleher offers to them (he boliowing inducements 
». Bleeding and faint, he held the girl he had saved, Faia, ino hen rai af dee ites pectin 
: ! to the solemn tomb, the remains of her they ones ; ‘ , 
ad asthe readv hand of the sailor reac hed her, le ; ; ’ ; ; ' , iptrom of the future oun ve best Essay, i prose, on any subject, 
’ Over Whose heart once beat with the fondest emo- |) politics and selgior cepten Not to exacoed ty sof th ‘ 
sank exhausted, amidst the loud shriek of Rosalie, ’ 1 ; ' - Bion enc ey two pages of thee work 
pps Mons of chatity, and whose hand was ever open to the | Second. The first volu ve vf a tree subscription for five 
who knew him as he fell beneath the wave is Sages . Phe loud , ' | years, for the best American Tale Not to exceed (wo pages of this work 
t 5 *ss8eu. 5 ol ! -1e ’ ’ 
headless and mangled trank was the next moment ‘ lef of the distressec - id and soul-rending Phad. The fist volume of the Mivor, and at becriplion tor three 
sobs of a stranger, attracted the attention of the crowd, || year, tor the best written Biography of any Amw haracter, male or 
seen tipo tic surface—one single instant it hogered, | " B female.<- Met to enceed (wo & ; 
, ' ; as he wept over the corpse of his beloved Cecilia,!| ee ee —— 
and then disap} eared! Georat . i| Fourth. The first volume of the M aml ao free subseripliion far tw 
who, but within a few days, was to have bowed with !! years, for the bew writen Pastoral O Bong. — Not & eacced sixty line 
se ea . ; . 
per ae " foe ‘ phim at the hymenial altar, and, at its base, to have tied | The merit of the pieces to he deculed by the folbvwing Lierary gentlemen 
| j 1} of the city: Rev. Ur. Hooper Cumm Jot ne Verphuck, Joseph DL. t 
THE REASU RY. jj the cordian knot ; but, alas, stern death had snapped || ; —— ” 





the cords of her existence, and hurried from time to| 
\ } 
jjeternity, all he held near and dear in life. The gar-| 
' 


MARRIAGE, 


“To-morrow! yes, Eliza, to-morrow, wind, tide,|) ments of joy were exchanged for the sable weeds of |) 


and my mind serving, I quit the bleak and barren | woe, and the pomp of bridal expectation, for the dark} 
-hore of maiden-land, and embark on the sea of un- hearse and gloomy bier. The grave yawned to rece ive| 
certainty, for the continent of matrimony. As our | its victim, aud as the coffin was gently lowered to the 
course lies by the Cape of Good Hope, we have no ‘earth, the minister exclaimed, “ Dust thou art, and 
certain compass to steer by ; especially as its variations unto dust thou shalt return.” By degrees the mourn 


if life have been many, we must therefore trust to the ) ful groupe returned to their respective dwellings, with 
strength of our vessel. 


|hearts sad at the recollection of the scene, and eves 

“The prosperous fate of former adventurers has in-) dim with weeping over the remains of the deceased. 
duced us to explore foreign climes, in search of im- | The youth continued lingering near the spot of her re- 
iwinary treasures. I confess I have many fears ; 1) pose, and watering her grave with tears of deep, heart- 
know Terra Incognitia is a dangerous region to wan- | felt agony, unul the heavy dews of the evening, tinged 
ler i; and we have seen many settlements made) his locks and garments with a silvery whiteness, and 
‘here at great expense, that have proved hardly worth prudence dictated his departure ; but, alas, never again 
‘he keeping. No more the soothing breezes of flattery 
hall waft my barge and swell my satls. 


was that smile, which once cheered and animated his 
| 


companions, known to shed its enlivening ray on those 
« Pray for me, Eliza, that I may be preserved from | around him; never again did his countenance bear 


he shoals and quicksands of pride and jealousy, that | that lively and pleasing aspect which it once was wont 
i may never split on the rocks of imprudence, be| to do, but sad disease took possession of his frame, and 
lashed by the waves of censure, nor chilled with the death soon relieved him of his burthen. By the side 
old blasts of indifference ; that I may never be tempt- | Of his Cecilia he now sleeps, and one common stone 
ed by my enemies to traffic in contraband goods, but || now marks the place of their deposite. The weeping 
exchanging largely in the article affection, in lieu of | willow casts a shade over the spot of their retreat, and 
rentle offices, I may have frequent returas of gratitude | the flowers of the villagers decorate their graves, 
and love ; that without crowding my sails, or expecting | Which, watered by the dews of heaven, grow and flow 
io reach the happy islands, while tost on the waves of | ish with every returning season. E pear. 
ime, I may suffer its tide to convey me gently into the | 
quiet haven of content. 
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ANECDOTE. 


| 
| 
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* A variegated map of husman life 


Its fluctuations. harmonies, and strife.” 


+W hha Samp» m, aod Willen TL. Maxwell t j ay 
| To be addi essed post paw to the pul lnher of the * News Vark M 


No. 23 Liberty street, before the Gest day of Vay weat, acc uapranie dd by the 


witter’s name, which well wot be ope wed, uule lee | ves to be the eur cons 


camlalate 
Editors throughout the United States, friendly to the promution of Ane 
can Literature will please to give the above one of more inert 


WHIG AND TORY. 

The next number of the Mirror will complete this 
beautiful litthe story.—The copy-right will be mserted 
inourvext. ‘Those editors who have copied itin thei 
weekly journals, are entirely welcome to conclude it 
hin the same manner. Our object iw securing a Copy. 
right is merely to prevent its being published in a book, 
and sold as novels usually are. 


TO OUR PATRONS 
The next number of this publication, being No. 26, 
will terminate the second quarter's subscription, and 
complete the first volume of the work. According to 
our terms, another payment, in advance, now becomes 
due. Subscribers residing out of the city, are now 
expected to complete the first year’s payment, and re- 
mit the same to the publisher. City subscribers are 
now expected to pay one dollar in advance, for the 
thiid quarter, and all are reminded that on their punc- 
iuality depends the success of the work, 
Delinquents im the city are allowed one week lon- 
get to comply with our terms, at the expiration of 
\™ hich, unless they do so, their names will be stricken 
from our subscription list. Distant subscribers, who 
lave paid vothing, must be Weated in the same man- 
ner. We cannot let the present opportunity pass, with- 
out expressing our thanks to all those who have really 











“Mr. Bensley, before he went on the stage, was a) 
captain in the army. One day he met a Scoich officer, 
who had becn in the same regiment ; the latter was) or three weeks past; but shall now be resumed and 


~*#UlUle 


Our dramatic journal has been suspended for two 


jand substantially patronized the Miaror. Gratitude 
te them sill induce us to labour with increased zeal to 
render it worthy of their support. 
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will 
Wh: 
Nay 


And 


What it the awful mandate 


by him whe aprohe creation tito birth 


The polar star 


Such is thy heart 


‘\ 


tt strange . 
Phevse virtues which, as press 


To Ann (Maria S&S. 


tecocalal toe wel 


lo blot for ever trom the nap of heaven 


would this enamoured ¢ 
puy its adoration to the spot 
yr once it twinkled Banish such thought 


dearest Ann Maria beleve me, it would not 


would the widowed needle still present 


It» polished point, to where that planet shone 
Would all its mystic powers be idly spent 

Its homage paid to vacancy alone, 
While Loves warm star was beaming in the West 


On 


And, till it pointed there, the trembler would not rest 


its influence soon would be coutest, 


its tavourite star is gone, 


And is it doomed to tremble without rest 
(), must such matchless beauty waste alone, 

Designed by heaven to make « lover blest 
©. no, deur girl ' defeat not heaven's design, 
Reward my love 


0, say thou wilt be mine, 


Or give me leave to hope, and T will not vepine. Revres 


To Caroliuc. 


Tell me, sweet lody, tell me why 
Joy ever sparkles in thine eye, 
And from thy breast no rending sigh 
Has ever, ever sprung 
It is, that thou art passing fair, 
Possessing worth than gems more rare 
And hast a heart as tree from care, 
As is the balmy summer's air, 
Art healthy. rich, and young. 


I've often thought a soul like thine, 

So innocent, so pure. divine, 

Was better fitted for that clime 

Where anvels float, sweet Caroline, 
Than for this vale of tears. 

But earth is now thy blest abode, 

And mayest thou ‘mid its pleasures move, 

Without alloy, fair nymph, to prove, 

‘The blessings and the sweets of love, 
Through countless happy years. 

ee 


The Sisters. 


When tender rose trees first receive 
On half expauded leaves. the shower, 
Hope's gayest pictures we believe. 
And anxious watch each coming lowe 
Then, if beneath the genial sun, 
That spreads abroad the full-blown May, 
Two intant stems the rest outrun, 
Their buds the first to meet the day : 
With joy their op ning tints we view, 
While moruing’s precious moments fly ; 
My pretty maids, tis thus with you, 
The fond admiring gazer, I. 
Preserve, sweet buds, where'er you be, 
The richest gem that decks a wife ; 
The charm of female modes’ y ; 
And let sweet music give it life 
Still may the favouring muse be found ; 
Still circumspect the paths ye tread ; 
Plant moral truths in fancy’s ground, 
And meet old age without a dread 
Yet ere that comes, while yet ye quaff 
The cup of health without a pain ; 
I'lishake my gray hairs when you laugh, 
And, when you sing, be young again. 
e =—__ 
Epitaph. 
Hic Jacet Jacobus Daw, 
Who tor torty years had followed the law; 
And when be died—the Devil cried, 
* Jack, give us your paw,” 


GEORGE | 








Absence. 
I hed n teat | heave no ig! 
lhough lonely Lam lett agai 


Niv heart «till my cheek is d 


And none have beard my lips comp has 
But burted im the bleeding breast 
And deep woh thes burning bra, 


b.sist the thoughts that ne’er can rest, 


Pillthouw returr “et to me 


Perchanes ! l. 


een now a mh mV te 
Restless with ansious care t lie. 


In these dark hours s 


of storm and dren 
Perchance thou bray'st th’ inclement sks. 

bar from thy much lovw'd peacetul home, 
Fer from the heart that holds thee dear 

Thro midsieht wilds thourt doom d to roam. 
With none to gladden or to cheer ' 

What is our lite A fever d dream— 
Few are its hours of real bliss ; 

And distant far our footsteps seem 
From calm domestic happiness ; 

Oh would that on some lonely wild, 
Where no intruding feet could stray, 
Where none but love and nature smil d, 

That we might dream our days away ! 
Far trom this crowded busy scene, 
Far trom a © orld of storm and strife ; 
Where blighted hopes still intervene, 
Like clouds, to damp ‘he sun of life; 
There like those placid streams that run 
Where never ocean ebbs or flows, 
Ou days should gently glide in one— 
One peaceful scene of calm repose ! 


Tie Return. 


J came, but they had passed away 
The fair in form, the pure in mind— 
And like a stricken deer I stray, 
Where all are strange, and none are kind ; 
hind to the worn, the wearied soul, 
That pants. that struggles for repose : 
O that my steps had reached the goal 
Where earthly sighs and sorrows close 
Years have past o'er me like a dream. 
That leaves no trace on memory’s page ; 
llook around me and I seem 
Some relic of a former age. 
Alone as in a stranger clime, 
Where stranger voices mock my ear ; 
1 mark the lagging course of time, 
Without a wish—a hope—a fear | 
Yet | had hopes—and they have fled ; 
And | had fears were all toe true : 
My wishes too '— but they are dead, 
Aud what have I with life to do ? 
‘Tis but to wear a weary load, 
I may not dare not. cast away; 
To sigh for one small, still abode, 
Where I may sleep as sweet as they :— 
As they, the loveliest of their race, 
Whose grassy tombs my sorrows steep ; 
Whose worth my soul delights to trace— 
Whose very loss ‘tis sweet to weep ; 
To weep beneath the silent moon, 
With none to chide, to hear, to see ; 
Life can bestow no dearer boon 
On one whom death disdains to free. 
I leave the world that knows -e not, 
To hold communion with the dead ; 
And faney consecrates the spot 
Where fancy s softest dreams are shed. 
I see each shade. all silvery white, 
I hear each spirit’s melting sigh; 
i turn to clasp those forms of light, 
And the pale morning chills my eye. 
But soon the last dim morn shall rise, 
The lamp of life burns feebly now— 
When stranger hans shall close my eyes, 
And smooth my cold and dewy brow. 
Unknown I liv’d—so let me die : 
Nor stone, nor monumental cross, 
Tell where his nameless ashes lie, 


Who sigh’d for gold, aud found it dross. 
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A Song. 


On Hudson's side a maiden dwe 


lhere « none so tair ass 
Without her smile no morn is b 

Shes « tue world to mre 
vom tro ' Hudson “iat 
No more the rose looks re 


The lindseape fades, and music's vol 


. 


With e« ho’s call at Me 


Ye strangers on those distant plains, 
Who now her warblings beat 

For beauty’s blash and virtues chars 
Oh! prize the maiden dear 

And own her pitving., meek, and mil! 
An! gentle as the dove, 

With polish'd mind, yet modest air, 
The grace and guide of love 


The robin to its lonely nest, 
With silent fondness flies ; 
Thus she unseen by all but heaven, 
Mistortune’s wants supplies ; 
Thus she the child of misery seeks, 
lo bid its sorrows cease : 
Her eyes are then like dewy flowers, 
Shook by the summer breeze. SicMa. 


Greece. 


Greeks now struggling to be tree 
Greeks who fight for liberty, 
Valiant as your fathers be, 

Spurn your chains and slavery. 


Now's the day, the dawning hour, 
See the haughty Turkish power, 
On them like a torrent pour, 

On tor Greece aud liberty. 


Who would wear a Turkish chain, 

Who would bear a coward's name ; 

Who would live in servile shame 
Coward, let him basely die. 


By your maids and matrons’ wo, 

By your sons. and temples low, 

Down the imp'ous crescent throw, 
Bear the cross tor liberty. 


Now Columbia feels a glow, 
Freemen ehall to freemen show, 
Gallantly to aid the blow, 
On for Greece and victory. J.M.D 
ERD 


The ‘Orphan. 


I wasa child when my father fell, 
And a child when | saw my mother die, 
But though years have gone | remember well, 
My father’s last look. my mother’s last sigh. 
She sought the ved field where the var ad been, 
And she bore me where mangled bodies lay ; 
But | knew not the borrors of such 4 scene, 
And, ‘mid all, my young heart smiled—and was ga, 


On the ground J saw my sire reclined, 
But I knew not then he was dying there, 
And still I prattled and smiled, and turned 
My fingers round his bloody hair. 
Tho’ so faintly he breathed “my son, my son,’ 
Blessing me there with his parting breath ; 
Al | little I deem’d that his days were done ; 
The look he gave was the look of death. 
And there was my mother sitting by, 
And her watch beside my sire she kept, 
But no gathering tear had dull'd her eye ; 
I thought ber happy who had not wept. 
How I » ondered, when the night came on, 
They bad made the cold green earth their bed- 
But at morning my mother too was gone— 
And I was an orphan—both v ere dea’. 
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